1!‘.

Pages Nine to Twelve ‘

"IT-IE WIDE AWAKE" CIRCLE

Rules for Young Wl'm
1 !:'};11}-\ ;;.:inly ow‘.h:ido of tha
l-ﬂ'r num
Use ren and ink, nm. &
3. Short and poin
be given preference. no: l.n_:e o\rea
250 words.
4. Original stories or letisrs only
will be used.
b Write your name, age and aa-
dr.ss plainly ot the bottem of ths

Ad.d!_'ess, all communleations t» Un-
cle Jed, Baulletin Office.

“Whatever you are—Be that!
Whatever vou say—Ba truel
Straightforwardly act, .
Be honest—in fact,

Be nobody clse but youw™

POETRY.

The Nest.

1 found a bird's pest in a tree;
Now what was that to you or me—
A last yvear's pird's nest in 2 tree?

And yet I marveied when I saw
The tiny nest of hafr and straw,
Designed and built by nature'z law.

A vacant home, and lovely still,
Phough buffeted by winds at will;
A fimished work of wondrous skiil,

A thing of beauty to conceive,
With only beak to form and weave,
A dream of art, o soon to leave,

The ltile nest that pleased and thrllljd
My sonl with reverence had filled—
God taught the robln how to build.

—S. Mln-’r\'a B\')ch 4

Pa.

Pa ain't afraid of liopns or of bears
Or snakes, you kiow,

Or cannibals or robbers anywheres,
He teld me so.

Po says: “Some fellows only brags and
boasts.
I ain’t that Kind.

1 ain't afiaid of devils or of rhosts;

But never mind.”
Pa rode a buckin' bronto 'way out
west,
And won the race:; i

And told a
vest,
And slapped hi= face!

pirut ence puil down his

Pa scalped ten Injuns in Lhe wilder-

negs—
Al bigger'n Pa.
Pa ain't alrald of anything, I
Exceptin® Ma,

—Waltar G. Doty.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

All Wide-Awakes are old enough to
vultivaie good cheer; but all of them,
perbaps, do not know how to do it

No boy or girl ever cultivated good
cheer by being cuast down and making
thems=ives eiserabie because they
cannot have their own wayv., Our own.
way is not slwaye the best way, even
wlien we are grown up.

It i= a bad habit taking formm when
a boy or @ girT'geis vexed and then
néeps morose Whenever they are disap-
pointed. Disappointmmenta are among
the very commonest things of life and
tey are mesi of them ke the white-
faced bumble-bee, without a sting, il
yon have & mind te think so.

Getiing down-hsarted is a bad hab-
ft, and 1 expect the men and women
who expect to die every
they go to bed and are surprised ev-

gusss—4

{

night when!a man

ery morming when they wake up and
bemoan that they miist live one more |
day, and still go might on living. |

Jidn’l rake their disappointments right.] {

when they were boys and girls.

It is just as easy to kesp sweel asl
it is to get sour if wyou will give thei

matier aftention. The way yvou framse
syour mind puts shine or shadow into
lite. If wou always resent little of-

fenses and keep a ravengefill feeling |

yem will grow into a person who will
take more pleasurs in the Day ef
Wrath than in the Day of Mercy,

Here is a saying which should never
be forgodten: "The only man who is
down in thi= world iz tha man who
thinks he 1z down!™ .

L.earmn to bear up wnder disappoint-
ment. Learn to frame up a smile
where the world axpects (o see &
grimacs., Do not let Old What's-the-
Use get hold of you, for if you do you
ara do%n and oui.

It i= ihe chilly thoughi that rakeg
cheer out of the hearts of men and
makes ail their efforts vain.

“Brace up!” is ene of the finest of
companiond, one of the most depend-
ate of friends.

Do not iote around with ¥ou annoy-
@mces, chills and pains for others, for
If you do you will be welcome mowhere
and will get 1o ithinking the world Is
Ogzinst voo when the fruth is you are
sgainal vourseif—your own Worst ene-

Ny
LETTERS ‘DF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
Maidres Morley of Elglnvilh. 1 thank

¥on Very much for my prize book
enltitied Animal Stories tor Liitle Peo-

ple. 1 thought it very interesting.
Leora Carpember of Lebanen: I re-
cefved {he book rthe other day

which you sent ma as a prize for the
story I wroie Tor The Bulletin. I was
very much pleased with it, a= T alwavs

! like the story of Rip Van Winkle, or
"The Legend of Sleepy Hollow.
Yoo very much for it, and will trv 1o

I thank

win move books later.

Helen M. Rey f Bagleville: |
reccived the prise book cglled Jack
Midwood. T am reading it pow and
lika it very muech. Thank vou for it

WINKERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

l-—nnli- Lepage of Attawaugan,
Mother Falrvy Tales,
2—Lihe Geoobert of Coichester,

Mother Goose's Puzz'e Pictures,

3—Hattie Peorkins Colehester,
Robinson Crusoe.

i—Marien Reyce of Norwich, Detty
Dimiple's Fivaway.

' of

§—Annie Farrefl of’ Sn-nln;'l.on.
Grisnm's Fairy Tales. . ’

—Rose Breckenridge of - Norwicih,
Mother Nature Stories.

T—Helen Ri of J?orwi The |
Littlie Lame Pnn ‘“ & »

8—Ads Marrigtt of - Opel:o. - Littla
Prudy's Sister Susie.

Winners of huok ing in 8 cit
I'na-\'q..a.ll at The F M Il ot!
fice for them at‘,l.pv- olir % m.
o Thursday. oF L =

BOYS' AND GIIILS 'DEPARTMENT

STORIES

WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

A Foolish Tom Cat.

One day a lady gave my mother a
big yellow and white tom cat. We kept
it in the cellar, so it would get used
lo us. One day it ran away and went
bome again.

The lady who gave it to us would
not let it in the house or feed it.

My mother gave it good warm milk
and ment, but it did not want to stay
with us. We'd go alter it almost every
day and it would not stay. It is a good
cat for mice. Its name is Tommy.

Now, don’'t you think e iz a foolish
cat? 1 think if my mother did not
want me, and some good people did, 1
would stay with them.

We once had a vellow tom cat,
a big bhlack and white dog bit it
it died.. We want a yellow cat.
think they are the best for mice.

DELIA LEPAGE, Age

Attawaugan.

and
and
We

9,

The Mischievous Monkeys.

A man once chianced to stop at a
sopthern hotel where they had & pel
monkey which was always phayving
tricks upon the guests,

One morning, early, the man was
awunkened out of a =sound sleep by a
noise similar to thi=s: “Swigh, swish,
swish,™

WNot knowing abput the monkey he
suspected it was a burglar, =o he got
up and lt a light and srmed himself
with a revelver and stéepped into the
hall to see what was going on,

Sreatly to his surprise he f{ound
a monkey "instead pf a burglar, as he
bad suspected.

The monkey wad amusing himself
by -dipping hi=z paw $n a pall of waler
and throwing it agalnst the wall, caus-
ing a swishing noise that awoke the
man,

Being o pet, he was not sl ali dis-
turbed by the presence of the man and

atill grontinued until the water wus
almosSt gone.

The man gquicrtly returned to his
chamber and after blowing out his

Hght went to bed, but not to sieop, for

he couldn't =slees with that “swish,
swish, swish.”
When' the sgater run low the monkey

picked up the pall zad went away,
looking for a chance to disturb some-
one eise,

Tha man was perfectly satisfiel on
learning the origin of the peculiar
noise and finished his sleep,

HARRY CHURCH, Age 15

Hamplon.

The Raft.

Two childt®=n had been out on a
vigit to their gprandfather's farm, dur
ing their snmmer vacztion. They had
lived in the city most of their I
They were on the farm about a !i.‘l_\'
and a halll

In the afterncon about 2 o'elock
they went down to the riverside, Thev
saw an old weather-beaten fr, tied
with an old rotten rope. The cohil-
dren were jnmmnn up and down very
merrlly. Suddenly they heard a snap-
ping nm-w_ The yaft floated down the
=lream,

Mm’_\ egan to screzam bl in vain,
hen he began to .58 John tried
to comfort her John 3 thinking
deeply, Sonn his face bhrightened and ;
his eves asparkled. e {ook off his

shoes and sgtovkings and jumped in
He swam on his back and pulied the

raft with his hands Hoth children
got home fn safery
SADIK SHEA, Ags 1L
Versgilles,
Why a Swallow Builds Her Nest in
a Barn.
_ Bid you ever hear why a swallow
bullds her nest in a barn and not
in a tree like mast birds do I will

Ltﬁll you why,

Oncé there was a swallesw who saw
. sowing seed in a field,

the man wasn't looking the swailo
ﬂr:y: down and picked up o seed anid
| s2id: “Aha, this man is sowing flax
seed. I will hase to ptif a stop to
thiz. 1If | let thess seads in the
ground it won't be long till the flax
will' e srowins

She had learned in some way that
men maide thread from flax. “This will

Hitle
seemed

out. She asked them to go with her
#nd eai the flax up. But the hirds
made fun of her ;md would not go,
The_'-' salid:

T‘he_::mmg flax has not grown vet
W‘hpn it hes il is time to listen to
you,

One day she went (o the field to see
if it had grown. Il had grown quite a4
litle, sn she wont and told the birds,

but ther wouldn't 2o and help her.
So when she saw how careless r.hny
wers she said:
T will not live any longer among
them in the woods"* B
That is why she came to live in a
barn,

Did wou ever see a swallow's nest?
T think § a swallow could speak it
would say: “Never deiav Lo another
day what yvon can do now.”

HATTIE PEBKINS,

| Age 14,
Colehester,

How a Sparrow Saved a Life.

When Mr, Rooster was voung he
ofien saw a large axe sticking In a
chopping block and because there were
a4 guantity of feathsrs nearbpy, he he-
Heved all his friends had di=d at that
piace, Then he began to fancy his Insy
day was near at hand, and grew terri-

bly despondent and gloomy, as if he
was pufTering with the pip.

“One day a4 spurrow came into the
Yard to malte & call. and, of course,
c¢ouldn't help seeing AMr. Ronster's con-
dition.

“Wihal's the matter? he ashed. You
sgem worrled. Is there anything 1 can
do to help vou?

“Well, T'11 tell you.” said Mr, Rooster
“T'hat axe over there fairly makes me
sick, T'm stre Mr. Man intends to
chop off my head. and I don’t know
what to do.”

“There's no Use in borrowing trou-
blg or In crossing & bridge belore you
come to ii,” the sparrow replied with
4 mérry chirp. “Wayr don't vou wait
till you know whuat Mi. Man Intends
to do, and then begin to worry? You'll
have plenty of time in which to feel
hadlr "

“That's a mreat idea.” Mr. Roosler
llld, as if he had mever thought?of
such a thing before. and finally., when
Mr, Man did real'y come with the idea
of Rll]ing him, he changed his mind.

JIEESIE .. BREHAUT

Hast Nerwich, N. Y,

How “Brave” Saved the Wheat.

“Brave” was g \nwrnumilund doz,
big and strong. with a s=oft corls
Ccoat, and so gentie that all the ohil-
dren know and loved him. Hi= home
was on a blz farm and he helped with
the work in many wars,

One day Lhe family all went to town
and left Brave at home 1o take care
of things. There was no fence about
the farm, for fences, you know, cost
a great deal of money, and Brave's
owners had just gone out to the great
new northwest country to make a
home for themselves, and had very
money to aspend. The' house

very qidet, with everybody
gone, and Brave lay down by the door
to take a nup. He kKept “one eye open,
Rowever, which msans thet bhe Knew

ywheat

i 5 KT Rt = ~ i backache
that becanse my horse was kind and All right'™ eaid Harry, am getilng alopg fine. [ have to plagf‘i““t‘mmm’ : v
would stop when he was bid No matter what Harry was asked to | practice every day, I like it very UB d ‘was thor-

I like to live on & -farm becauvse! do, he always sald “All right.” much. Tt i=s a nice sounding piano. o?ghlyr‘:!n own when I took Ly E.
there are many more things to in-| He never asked “Why mustn't 17” | The scarf is dark green velvet; it Pinkham's V ble It
terest little girls in the country than|or "Why ean’t [ came with the piano, * helped me and ammﬂ:ebastdhe&lth
in_ the city. - | Harry had learned to obey. I have a great many plants to take' at present. Iworkina all day
My pet horse’s name is Robert Horn. FRANK PARDY, Age 13, care of. It is & hard job to keep long besidesdoingm 80
!:{a_i:s very gentle and 1 can ride him Norwich. them warm these cold days. There ¢anmwhatit,has&ne for me. Té;g
Cm.\“llf:f_ﬁ } ¢ ; A E -t — E are four in bloom now, Cne is red, you

uged to haVe a pel Norse nNamed n xciting xperience. another white and the other blue.

E L e | . “of eregetlble mund
Asmark  but he was xold and I felt| 7Twd, Frank Arthor and Willimm  The fourth one is a kind of a green many of my ¥ friends ™ mug
U-‘;} bfl‘d-[ - R n wished they could have an exciting ish color. BON, ]26]..lppitt St, vaﬂenca,

n win erd !gu = mln'ug as lIllere :s experience some day. Then Ted, the I am going o have a flower garden
a2 Iarge pon ¥ My nouse. Ee L0 leader of the crowd. turned around  this summer. Dan B‘g'll. mwm“

& country school and am in thejand there was a bull ahout five feet | Ilow many of the girls mother's hatger m:: Iﬂdm
S0V omh' _;._r.!.de. o ‘ aWEy. Ted climbed & tree, Frank | learn them to cook. My mother teach- are w one !.'.ﬁ'lj’ﬂ C
I like to be out doors in sum-|\want in thHe bushes Arthur climbed | &8 me, and I like to. cook very much. headache, nervousness, and
e § i - the stone wall and Willlam climbed | I can make pie, cake, bread, puddinz. In many cases they are "
r__! hope others in the Wide-Awake| the fence. | and rook dinners. some female dermgemmtur
l_;nle will write about their country The bull ran to the other =side "‘fi This is a recipe for cake: One egzx matnry.ulceratzva .
— e e e a the fleld. When he was out of sight | 1 cup sugar, 2 tablespoons of lard. be overcome by taking L:
= ~ ANNIE FARRELL. Age 1% they came together again. They | 1 cup of sweet milk, 1 teaspoon of ham” =Vegetable Com
=tonington. never forgot the excitment and nev-|lemon or vanilla 2 cups of flour, = of Ameriean women willingly
: er wished agaln for an exciting ex- | Iablespoons of baking powder, and its virtue.
The Shesp and The Birds. perience, [ 1-2 teaspoon salt. Mix the sugar and

A father angd son were once sits ) YVERT 8. LEACIH, Age 1L lard together fine, then stir ihe egg
ting under & tree upon a hill, It was Wauregan, with it until it i= abgut like cream:
near sunset, and a flock of sheep were — then pit 'm a teaspoon of ﬁ;wnrn[\g S k I
aquietly grazing by. While grazing a One Good Trick. Pt the flour in & s_m.\'rr mu]_ put the mo e ess
strange man appeared. and with him One day a cet and a fox met in | Dakingpowder and salt I, “"“n“‘m“ﬁ .

a dog. The sheep upon seeing the | the woods, it all into the m],-'n’ and str t kv 1 FiaShll hts
dog, plunged into some thorny hushes, “Good day, Mr., Fox,” said the cat; Is ‘“’x?_ld “‘;(n?) Pour Lm 0 3 buttered
and tore off some of thelr woaol “I hope”you are well"” pan and coa 0 minutes. it for this

The boy, on seeing the wool, was| “Very well, I thank vou,” sald the If you want fo fro® if, put a h"'.f'- Akﬂznm}laeui ‘;:;%Luddium
troubled and =ald, “See, father, h--u\'l[ux. pound rf_ powderad sugar in a bowl. !irorm_set :i :lent.
the thorne tear the wool from the| "I sgppose you have seen the world,” | 1ake u piece of butier the size of a e L and Soclal

or sheep. The bushe be | said the ocat marbie and a teaspoon of flavoring axiqo
poor stieeg he Lushes ought to d d the cat, - atherio f all kinés
cui dowrn. “Oh ves." said she, for I can find | and stir all together. Moalsten it with | i,‘“ o s:uuPholoaﬂphmed

As they were speaking a bird flew | my way Ly night to all the farm- coffes, lhen add cocon ‘: til It fs as| without the anneyance. of
to the bushes, and, picking up the Sometimes 1 go to the hen- | Pfown as vou want it pn"?.‘d‘ it on smoke.
wool took it to the top of & high 5 pnd caten a hen, or wduck” the cake and you will find it very Inquiries solicited
tree where she was building a nest, “Fou must be a fine hunter,” said nice. = ’

“See™ =aid the father, *“with lill.‘d..lhp' c©Bt, “but men huat you' I hope ‘.--:-t'lh‘ of the Wide- -Aws akes D n Hou hto
wool ihe hird will build a warm nest | The c¢at asked, “What do you do | Will iry the recipe and"l ke it o Il,
for her younz ones. Do you think| ""h“h the dogs chase you?” ADA MARRIOTT. PHOTOGRAPHER,
we ought to cut the lm-zhva down ™ 'Oh.” said the fox. T ¢an run very Oneco.

“No," =ald the boy., “"we will let fast, T know a I u’-l,--vi tricks" — = Shannon Building
(]uu-i stand.” .',.--I i‘“f'“. only ane”™ =sald {E‘:v'- et A Ong and Ca‘t Story. s

“Remember, my son,” said the fath-| “if r_l}mt fails, 1 am o Jost cax A Dear T'ncle Jed: 1T want to iell you
er. “that we are all dependent on “Oh, poor pussy!" sald the fox, something about my aunt's do and v - *

¢ nanother Jr o peems karg for the At Ia:- they hear & sound of tha ki:‘::‘!:. ] : s ' Take lt ro Llncoln s
t-hrup to lose some of their wool, but! Ia rn ers’ ho It was the hunters, One day my aur ;.-4 dog ran awas.
it they had aot lost some of if, the| The fox ran this way and thet way and |05 Cina v glo 1im, Sonn it was | He Does All Kinds of Light Repairing.
voung birds would not have such a N tried all his tricks, bul he was| . no." fime, bul they hadn't found | Typewriters, Keys Umbrellas, Cam-
warm nest. o be tres and fhe dep | DiM.  Then my aunt got his supper erss a spocialty.

iy= CLAUDE LEATHERS, P pe ke B ‘;j,g‘ | ready. The dog and the Kitten 1!- Now located in the Steiner ll»ls

Plainfield, oy o ':'" viLs g | vays nte out of the same dish, ‘l 265 Main St, rooms over Bros

= 3 m_m. I‘n e .,,.-m_d . = | the kitten wouldn't est bacause el atnblished 1858
How the Littie Bear Chased Mrs. Por- sl dred. poar ones. | Ao wisn't there. Then he went dnwu s T
2 \!‘r(\ ,F\l‘\!_.. Age 10 | ey Bl i
cupinz, | olehegier. cenar. |-— S

There was onte three bears who | —— i i;”‘tl"- I ”::'\ S !mg"\

tved in the wdods. One was named The Giant. and 1 gol RUPPer: -TeRUYs :

Bt heh=Bear,; 'thi othe s mhnoved M vy e s °] e i'hl_ he 1dn’t eat ~ause the kit-, How ear

Mother Besr, and other was| o @ e 'd'“'_-'_ “"].'ﬂ' A l ten wosn't there. 1

oamed Little Baby Bear, Sy ) el s Then the dog went to the lop of H F A

Littie Bear always Hked to \u&:.| 1.-1" ',r:,]’.“‘u nfr.n:\::: :l’in:il: (:‘:‘ i€ the stalrs and barked for the kitte ow ar. my
Alrs. Porcupine's children. 5 ",'“...' L e e R - | then the kittem came up and the . - .

One Guy Mrs. Porocupine went ont to | o7t ~E Y 7 iFeD. 10T yOiis both ate out of the &lsh. And the dog Do you nave Lo bold your
take 2 walk In the wouds It bappen- ;;;Ih‘: :I.Il!l‘. SIARE ETOW ] was sop dirty rolliny over ‘that the PRper, (DO B mazazine m?
ed that the three Dbears were wut g';_'w, ‘,{‘.:.Z”‘ -.-'_,:,. & f.:"n v Be Jas) kiiten went up and washed him. VG r”i? If the ﬂ}&t'—:{lm |l:“‘-
walking, toe, Little Eear saw Mrs m,'_, 9 ‘-‘-"':"' e ._*l-_ Yors :'r' .,J' y ;4’ o HELEN RISLEY. IF correct it's the certain ign.'ll-l ?lr
Forcupine’s children, Mra Porcupine | 5 L o 8 Ty rae e 1 Norwich. | CLASSES, We are equipped to
eenit her children to tlie house. I}i- ;711-_‘;.‘.,5 your temper. Wi ifever it is .. 1.! glnszes that are eye blessings,

When Liftlsa Bear saw Mrs. Porcu=-| "¢ P L BB E e . The Birds That Stay Here. —
pine's chlidren golng be began Lo run| ., 0 l“ FROCLBERT, Age 8. Dear 1 t1 Jed: We .I“Y Zt to bulld ‘.:. A. bPEAR
A L uEuDINe ' 7 —_ omen for the birds OPTOMETRIST

Mother Bear did not want to let him R ! e < = L
x i ~ = s a i 0 " of erumbs, meat. scraps, watoer .
never do,” she said. se bad men | 50 bot Father Rear said: “Let him ' I%“-fm - should be. ;-n out for them Franklin Square, over Somers
{ will take this linen thread and make | £0-  He will learn a Jesson about por- el ::" e gl ==
a large met with it. Then they will {“Upine i I T s at =tay arovond here
kill ‘all the birds" : Mgt] Jear sald: “Tt will hurt our | “r‘hﬁ; Ir:'.:.ll'_' I.tfh.'t.”'_.m\] '}:“.'.',“I.ql.].{‘ =

She then weni to the other birds |NeXt door neighbor, Mrs. Porcupine,” 1 BT Rl U Gl S et B e ek ey S

- = ¥ ARl - - ; 4 S i FRZE s ’ Tnelish SnETrow, Blue Juys,
#nd told thHem whHat she ha o but she had to let him go. i through the dreary, f“]"‘ Englis . & — i dre his
d nd Mrs. Porcupine ran up a atree and long, sleont might= of ’__ii'“\i""' _""“"’1'-:-“7 \"'"‘14"““"""""- Dl:e. I\. J- COLLI

Mrs, Porcupine 1mn up a tree and | Crawe, Hawks ai many more = p=
plne pretended to ball and sne | hears the gentle patier of rain- Whean ?.'l.‘lea 2 : =
{ell right on Liftle Bear, and fell from | hich esll from (1 ‘ K-m-dea we  ought  to l l
the tres, The qbills went into i.i:]_iel 1€ FJ!-.“J'.ll'um_ and hols for the door so the 111' K-

Bear's nos : . [ A Yy .xrjn"_fe illumines her ' 1 cannot drive them 148 Main Street, Norwich, Conn

He began to call for his mother, and | 1 -L'H vrp their sopgs of frnm their h v i - FPhone 424-4
his mother ran to got him. She said: | 10 the spring. It is ; ¥ o hear them Mg | ., o000
“Paor little lamb.” us she pulled t.l.'E MATILDA GAYESKI Asge 10, | \I PEIRI -\- Age fo. Sy S
quillg from his nose Colchestor Mansfiicld Four Cormers

o1 may be sure he never asain ran | — e s e o S

the lu:--"tj-in-' children, or Mrs, | LETTERS TO UNCLE JED. FQREST 'HOTEE 4
gt e vz | LT | WOMEN'S SUITS

I‘-i other Iways friends an and an't. | Ching imports wood puip from Gresd ]T
with Mis, , 4 wusn =Em.| Dear Uncle Jed and Wide Awakes! | Britain, Sweden, Norway, und (ier- NLADE TO F FOR
Porcupine did hurt Little a1 T thoueht I wonld write you a lHite | many. $8

; ATICE ],\'-“I} RT, Age 1L ‘a’lu v about Can and Cun't The highsst mountain  in  Montana, -
SEERROn eSS I - '-..ln“[)‘nt_’ PR L poe DA race. | granite l‘m_i:_ with an eltitude of near- COATS for $500 and SKIR'IC'Q
. . Jeme r'-l. down and h Mut e 13,000 feet, I8 in the Beartooth na- for
Qur Little Nearo Cousin. » he jumped and on Per- | donat forest.

\
|
|
ol

everything that went on about him,
althongh he seemed to be sound asleep.
y All at once he pricked up hls ears
and listened and then ran off as fast
88 he <ould, harking furiously. His
Eeen ears had told him that & herd
of rcattle had broken out of a nelgh-
bor's pasture and sirayed Into the
ficld, and he seemed to Know
that in a short time they could tram-
ple down meny dellars’ worth of pre-
clous grain,

Round and round he ran, until he
had them all together In one little cor-
ner of ihe firid, and there he kept
them through the whole long day un-

til the family came home,

We can imuagine how tred he nmrast
have been and how glad to ses his
master, and vou may be sure that

after that everybody
than ever,
LILLIAN BREHAUT,
East Norwich., N. Y,

loved him more

Age 16,

A Country Girl's Life.

I live on a farm between Stoning-
ton and Aystle, Conn. My house is
near a puinping station. The farm
has about a hundred and fAfty
Last summer when we were gotting

: the hay in the barn 1 usad to ride the

horserake around the lot and rake the
hay. 1 built loads on
would drive the horse lo the barn. |

am used to lorses and ha\(- hean
around them all my life,
When my father got all of his hay

in the barn he went to help another

acres, |

the wogon, and

: [
Island and Ben began to admire lwrlaiazm and thies brothers. I am 12
| ¥ears old, I must close and say good-

very much.

As the Wilson & Clark Co. grew, Ben
was also growing richer.

AL Indt when the guarry had been
pretty well drdined of the granite Men- |
jamin was called back to the city. He-
fore golng his fisher maid, Mona, be-
came Mrs, Bepjumin Rlxiar..rds. and
My, and Mfe . Richards went o the
clty to live with' thelr aunt.

EDITH H. PERKINSE, Age 13.

bye. 3
LILEIAN JORGENSBON,
South Windham, Maine,

Ilear Uncle Jed: Ons day
my vacation we had a picnic.
staried at ten
pond. We took corn; tomsatoes, clams,

during
We

s potatoes, und made clam chowder,
North Windham. and had roasted corn. i
s We kad for difiner clam chowder,
All Rizht Harry. rousted corn, sandwiches ecnke and

Harry had 'seten some boys I¥ing | pie.
their kites from the tops of the louses |~ After dinner we took off our shoes

and he thonght It would be mice fun to
do so. B0 he came into the house,
when his mother was away, and said

“Aunt Mary, may I go up lo the top
of the house and fiy my kite™)

and gtockings and waded in the water
We caught bull frogs and put them
back in the water. The little boy tha!
was with us cauzht a great big bull

frog. The doz got it and ate It up.
His aunt wished to do everything Then we went cut in the boat and
she could” to piease him, but she |y ;.4 my feet hang oul. After we

thoughlt th's was a dangerous thing to |

S a5 min ik came back we went wading agaln and

e W T 1% ranill
“No. Harry. my boy; 1'd rather you | :;:hrnm we went home we had vanilla
wouldn't go."” 20, EX N, A ) = .
“All right”) satd Hasry. “Then 11l | 5 NODE, the Wide Amaion, tgve b
i:.o} ciut on tlu}.-‘ brl;lsehand fly my ki‘t)e_", this. i
iis aunt thought he was a nice boy i A RTOREER Y .
and hoped he always would be. 5 Rt_;:-}:’. SRECKENRIDGE, Age 9
one day his mother said to him: sNorwich.

“Harry, what are yvou dolng?” e

“Sninning my top, m“‘.mr"‘-. How Ada Makes Cake.

“Will you take baby out for a ride?" Pear Uncle Jed: 1 have a new broth-

“All right.,” =aid the boy, as he pul | er since I wrote last. My birthday
the top In his pocket. was December 3rd. l-i\-c days later

“Uncle Will,” sald Harry at break- | my brother was ‘born He s very
fast one morning, "may I go over to | cunning and fat. His hair is yellow
your shop this morning? 1 want { his eyes are blue, His name Is James
those baskets again” | Frederick Marriott. When he WS

“Nes, Harry,” said his uncle, “you  born he welghed ten potinds. Ther
| may come.” are =ix children in our family now.

man. I bemd him to let me go and |
he eald that I might When [ got
there, | asked to ride the horse rake
amd they told me 1 \could The

ground was rough and 1 got a good
deal of shaking up but I did not mindg

Cur Jitile negro cousin Hyes in Afri-
o in A bt made of reeds and mud
which ia near the Kongo river, She
is six year= o and daoes not wear
cloithes. She never fears of mussing
her dress or spoiling her sash when

she sita down. She has very much lun

rolling in the green grass and pinyving |

bencath Lhe =hading palm tress
wants a4 banana she can pick
the tree. She canmul resad or write,
and if she saw a book she would not
know what It was.

In all her life she ha= only =een one
winits min.
ing in large vities
them in one day.

1f she

thousands of
Her father has gona

see

hunting today. If he i§ successful he
will bring home foud [or Enner tomor-
TOW,

In bher country there Iz no winter.

The seasons there are the rodny =eason
and the dry sedson.
vear. H.m surprised ghe would bLe to
Sea snow!

YVou may be sure she has never seen |T2Ce while Can’t stood si '-‘E
Do you think she would like ~W2Y¥s has and always wil

a sled.
to slide down hill with you? How
different is her lifg from the life of

our Httle Japanese cousin!
ALICE M, GORMAN,
Ver=ailles

Age 11,

Benny's Property.

Umce there was a very poor boy who
was left without father or mother, He
lived with a poor aunt in a large oity

MDne day as Benny, for suoch was his
name, wa=z walking alonz the
street of this city a very rich looking
gentleman came along amndd asked him
if he wouldn't like Lo gel a place o
work Berniny was verv eager for the
job and it was arranged thet he should
go to work in the office of the Wilson
& Ulars Uo, neat morning,

Bent didn’'t gst very biz wages at the
beginning, butl a little later his pay was
valsed. His aunt was encouraged by
her nephew’'s prosperiiy and soon be-
Zan o put away money for the fu-
ture.

After four Years of service in the
office Ben waos made a member of the
firm.  The firm bought a emall granlte
island and established & quarry over
which llen was placed a=s boss,

The inhabitants of the island were
mostly {lzhermen who were very poor.
Some of them began to work the quar-
ry by the persimsions of Benny, A
very pretiy mueiden lived on this small

it from |

J
|

Some whbite children liv- |

It is= warm all the |

{and keep om till we win in what we | & Villa on the seacoast, and a new
ln. & 1o do? limousine car every six months, I'd
- LIBCY A. CARTER. Age 12, be pleasad most to death if she could
Scotland, . | fix her attention on a small matter
Our Cat, McGi;tv. like the vote”—New Orleans Pica-

Ieur Unele Jed: 1 thought | would yune.

I
|

main |
I our cat

| should not be like Can't. but say, T can

“I want you to go shopping with

1 have been taking music lessons on
me today, Harry," said his mother,

tha piano since the last of June, and

=pl

- i =y | 1a it

3;_.;*—"._'1_"!:7"1[51':1: -“:".‘:: |I[TI"-"' " Syt | Norway has 144 tres l'i-:ml:lrz’ s gl.
ahesd. Can't Jid net wish Lo be the | eLies The first was founded h_' 19040, §
lasi, nor did he like to run so I'rt.-“.|."'“ since Lhen ’u'li'i!:lr-‘n RECaS naye
And =0 he shonted: “Don't vou see | bean planted mare 1“"f 2 militon hav=-
that vou can never ouirun me ™ '?m_z been aet oul lmsl year.

But (lan repled, “That is just yonr | In many parts of tho west snow Is
way, you're teliing people every 2 * mountains earlisr than
that hlack & white, the ecarth i= ~vs say that this may mw
but you will not conguer me, for T in- | a bi SOLS and they are making
tend to win this race or din” plans r & s campilgn

They kKept on T 1T MEANnY Years, New Jersey is maid o have the gread-
and Can at times shed bifter tears, | pst proportion of railroad milesge of
over the troubles that e met. and !‘_u“ ctate {n the csuntry, or one mile of
oftentimes would wear: geot.  Hlis | raiiroad to every three square nles of
ware sore_ the wav wus rough, the road | toritory. This makes an unusual risk

did not seem short encugh. He some- | of forest Gres sel by rallroads.

times ran and sometimes hopped, but The heavy siorms in southern Cuii-
never. never, never stopped fornla during the past rainy season
At last an't haited by the way, and = Dm.l out many miles of traiis in the
sald: “Now I will rest and play.” And n;liulml forests of that part of the
g0 he walted while hia friend, "kept on | 1010 They are now being rt.bn'!h lul.
till he reached the end. And Can’t lf“, coming summer, for use in
was left fur in the because he | nroeaction. They are also of zreal use
wouid not persevere, Can “"1’_:" ‘_‘hlt' to tourists, campers, and prospectors.
& al-

Her Wanta.
“Does vyour wife want the vole?™
“No. She wania a larger town house,

Now. Wide-Awankes, don’t you think
it would be a goed plan for us that
when we have a bhard lask to do we

tell vou and the Wide-Awakes about
He is a tiger cat. His name
s MeGinuy, Ife has been in (he fam-
ily eight vears. Sometimes when we

are reading he eclimmbs up into our iap

She Knew.
She had sent a telegram and was
waiting for an anawer., Suddenly the

| The Way to Have a Beautiful Time.

oclock to go 1o the,

WOMAN COULD
HARDLY STAND

ion, and
such pains in my
sides, and terribie
backache so that I
I took six bottles of
Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
pound,nn&mlm

remmmaad[.yahn. :
Pinkham's Vegetabla Compound ' to
every suffering womam. "’ —Mrs. HArny
FisHER, 1642 Juniata Street, ‘Philadel-
phia, Pa.
Another Woman’s Case.
Providence, R. I.—““I cannot spesk

y of your Vegetable Com;
nsntiils mege formem
would not be without it. I had a dis-

Let us show )rm.s a Tailored
Suit made to your measure, We
i1l Guarantee your future sstisfac-

" ¢. MILLSTEIN,

106 Main Strest, Norwich, Ct
Teil 786

NOTICE

| The New York Furniture

and Clothing Company will
| turnish your home and clothe
 you at your request. For in-
tcrmation write or call

ihe New York Furniture and
Cloth.i'ng COInMY. 'lm-r
11 Bank St., New London,Ct.

Jullgwsa

Each a Law Unte Himself.
Men are like trees; each one must
put forth the leaf that is ereatad in

him. Education iz orly like good cul-
ture; It changes the size but not the
sort.—H. W, Beecher.

Powerful 8accharin.
Pure saccharin is 560 times as sweet

as sugar. A swset taste may be im-
| parted to 70,600 parts of water.

and sits on our books or papers. He | Peculiar halting click of the receiving
11:5-“; o vatehr mice and  play  with | machine sounded in the office and she
them before be Kilis tlv ‘m.  Every | gaid to her companion: “That's from
nightt he has w dish of ' salmon and = * -
a cup of milk. My baby brot h,l'_‘ ,,"_,'l_ Charli= 1 know! I can tell his stutter.”
ald, whesls him around in his Jittle S— —
cart he got for Christinas, |
MARION ROYCE, Aze 8
Norwich, Pn““
She Lives on a Farm. Yourseld
Dear tincle Jed: | live on a farm -
in Windham. We've goi four cows,
two horses and some =hoep. We have Axl:l‘w
lu%suut'tno g?z?lliel tm"mid 11d m
Ve on & t good =lld-
ing and sl.lha.tlng In winter. I am go- :ENUM
ine o hgve a ek ?’mu lll‘ NEnr,
My - ua_me i 1 have lhree

Ldlian.




